MUTINY MEMOIRS.                ^
ing that the Company's Raj was over for
ever! Some even seemed to hesitate
about joining the noisiest mutineers; and
Craigie, observing this, was led to hope
that they might be won over to our side.
He was an excellent linguist and had
great influence among them, and he
eventually managed to get some forty or
fifty troopers to listen to him and keep
apart in a group. Suddenly a rumour
reached us that the jail was being attack-
ed and the prisoners released. Calling
to the late Lieutenant Melville Clarke
and myself to come with him, Craigie
persuaded the group which he had as-
sembled to follow him, and away we went
towards the jail. The roads were full of
excited natives who actually roared ap-
probation as we rode through them, for
they evidently did not distinguish in the
dusk the British officers, and took the
whole party for a band of mutineers. We
three officers led, and as we neared the
jail our pace increased, till from a smart
trot we broke into a gallop. Already the
sepoys and the mob had begun their des-